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LETTERS OF MAJOR THOMAS ROWLAND, C. S. A., 

FROM THE CAMPS AT ASHLAND AND 

RICHMOND, VIRGINIA, 1861 

( Concluded ) 

Cavalry Camp, Ashland, Va., 

July 19th, 1 861. 

I received your letter of the 16th upon my return from Rich- 
mond day before yesterday. I staid all night and went to a wed- 
ding, by Miss Mary Gibson's invitation. Dr. Hunter, our sur- 
geon, and my particular friend, was the first groomsman, and 
Miss Mary Gibson was one of the bridesmaids. The bride and 
groom I had never seen before. I met some very pleasant young 
ladies and enjoyed myself very much. Miss Mary Gibson is a 
sister of my classmate, Lieut. Gibson. She is very intelligent, 
sensible and interesting. I knew her quite well at West Point 
last summer; and admire her as much as any young lady of my 
acquaintance. She is original without being eccentric, and nat- 
ural in her manner without simplicity. Miss Maria Nicholas I 
was also much pleased with. She is remarkably talented, but so 
queer that I have not been able to comprehend her entirely. 

I have told you something of the young ladies, now I will 
refer to Dr. Hunter, alias, Tom Hunter. He is a young man 
but holds already a high position in his profession. He is a per- 
fect gentleman and a universal favorite. Capt. Lomax, second 
in command at Ashland, is also a general favorite. He is a class- 
mate of Fitz Lee. He is a strict soldier, and would cut off 
his head if it was "the custom of the service" to do so. Off duty, 
he is full of fun and the soul of generosity. Col. Field you have 
heard of before. Rooney Lee left yesterday for Staunton in com- 
mand of two companies. He has been promoted to a majority. 
I have now complied with your request that I should tell you 
something of my associates. 
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You remember that I told you in a previous letter of my meet- 
ing Joe Packard in Richmond. The next day I saw it stated in 
the paper that J. Packard had been carried before the mayor as 
a suspicious character, so I am afraid poor Joe was picked up 
for a Yankee. Rather an unpleasant joke I should think. We 
hear this afternoon of an engagement at Manassas Junction which 
was rumored last night. I am, of course, very anxious to hear 
whether the Alexandria Riflemen were engaged. Last night 
just as I was going to bed a train came thundering by my window 
bearing a North Carolina Regiment to Manassas. I suppose I 
knelt down and prayed that they might be victorious over the 
invaders of Virginia. I do not feel quite satisfied at staying at 
Ashland, when my little brother is bearing arms at one of the posts 
of danger, but it is not my fault. I sometimes have thought of 
resigning my commission in the Provisional Army and joining 
the volunteer services as a private, but I don't know that I could 
be of more use in that capacity, while a position in the regular 
army gives me a support to look forward to in times of peace, 
which would be of importance if our Northern property should 
be confiscated. 

There seems to be little doubt of our army in the northwest 
being seriously routed, but this disaster will only arouse the 
spirit of Virginians to renewed efforts to drive back the invader 
and avenge the death of our noble comrades. McClellan is doubt- 
less a great general, but what can any general accomplish event- 
ually against a people fighting for their homes and liberties. Let 
Napoleon answer, who marched, with the finest army that the 
world has ever produced, to the invasion of Russia, and barely 
escaped across the Niemen with a few emaciated wretches, the 
sad remnant of the Grand Army. Not one-twelfth of an army 
of 500,000 survived this vicious campaign, and more than 250,000 
Frenchmen were "welcomed with bloody hands to hospitable 
graves," by the desperate defenders of their country. The last 
time that I was in Richmond I went to the Capitol to see the 
State Library, and the view of the city. It is beautiful. Lt. 
Douglass who has travelled in Europe says that Edinburgh and 
Richmond are the two prettiest cities in the world. 
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Letters from Hermitage Fair Grounds, Richmond, 
Virginia. 

Camp of Instruction, Hermitage Fair Grounds, 

Richmond, Va., 

July 29, 1861. 

I have just reported for duty at a new post the name of which 
is presented in full at the top of the page. I have received to-day, 
however, a commission as Cadet in the Engineer Corps of the 
Confederate States Army. 1 It is a low appointment in a high corps ; 
I am satisfied with it and will accept it to-morrow. I will apply 
for orders and hope to be assigned to some duty more agreeable 
and exciting than drilling volunteers. If we only had a regular 
army, but volunteer companies all have their officers and we are 
rather de trop. I aspire to Manassas Junction, it would be some- 
thing like a realization of romance, to aid in throwing up the re- 
doubts of an army, and an army already illustrious by a brilliant 
victory and destined, I hope, to accomplish still greater things if 
ever again brought into collision with the Northern Army. An- 
other such victory would expose Washington to our tender 
mercies. Our troops have gained steadiness and experience in 
the first battle, they have more or less cowed the enemy, and with 
the blessing of God, a second victory as great as the first will 
place Alexandria and Arlington Heights in the hands of the Con- 
federate troops. I do not feel in good spirits doing nothing as 
it seems to me, at a Camp of Instruction, while laurels are to be 
won in achieving our country's independence, so near to my own 
home. I feel restless when I think of it ; it would never do to 
grow to be an old man and not be able to tell my grandchildren 
that I had fought in the second War for American Independence. 
The 17th of April and the 21st of July, 1861, are days long to be 
remembered in the annals of the Confederate States of America. 

I have received a sweet letter from Dora, that makes me love 
her more than I ever did. She is a true hearted woman, and 
possesses what so few people in these stormy times do possess, a 



1 This commission, dated July 12, 1861, is preserved. 
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charity broad enough to comprehend both sections of our dis- 
tracted land. Popular opinion in times of great excitement is 
contagious ; it is no easy matter to withstand it, and we cannot 
appreciate too highly the few noble and strong spirits in the 
North who have conquered a delusion so universal, and so plausi- 
ble in its time-honored phraseology, as that of "maintaining the 
integrity of the Union." 

Aunt Laura is still at Amelia Springs. Uncle Robert talks 
of renting a house, it is so difficult to get board now in Richmond ; 
the city is so full of people. I left some kind friends at Ashland 
whom I will never forget. Mr. Macmurdo's family and the 
Wickhams who live about four miles from Ashland. The Wick- 
hams are a real old Virginia family, and have a beautiful place in 
the country. Mrs. Rooney Lee has been staying there, Miss Anna 
Lee and Miss Mary Carter. I had a standing and oft-repeated 
invitation to dine with them every Sunday and bring my friends. 
Whenever I went to see them, they were so glad to see me and 
always pressed me so kindly to come again. The younger Mrs. 
Wickham is a beautiful woman, with all the innocent simplicity of 
a girl. Mrs. Lee is quite pretty. They were a pleasant family 
and I felt almost like a cousin with them ; old Mrs. Wickham is 
much like Cousin Lucy. 

Johnnie Lee is stationed here. He is a Lieutenant in the C. 
S. Army. How was it that Clarence Cary distinguished him- 
self? I did not see the account of it. I saw Douglas Forrest 
highly mentioned in a letter in the Dispatch. Capt. Lomax is 
reading the "Partisan Leader." I will send it to you when he has 
finished it. Col. Wilcox is not in Richmond. I will inquire for 
him again to-morrow, and if I find him I will do all that I can 
for him. 1 It seems like old times to be again a Cadet, but I don't 
object to it. What is the use of having rank until you have earned 
it, or done something to deserve it. Col. Dimmock has just ap- 



1 He was a prisoner of war. 
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Camp of Instruction, Hermitage Fair Grounds 

Aug: 14th, 1861. 

I called on Col. Wilcox about a week ago ; he is wounded in 
the right forearm, a painful but not a serious wound. He looked 
pale and haggard, either from the effects of his wound and fatigue, 
or from mental anxiety. His quarters are as neat and comforta- 
ble as any gentleman could wish. I promised to bring him some- 
thing to read which was all that he wanted. He wished to be 
kindly remembered to my mother and sisters and to my brother. 
Lieut. Kent, a co-temporary with me at West Point, is also at the 
Hospital in Richmond. I went with Mrs. Gibson and Miss Mary 
Gibson on Saturday evening to call upon Mrs. Davis ; she was not 
well enough to see us but we saw Miss Maggie Howell. They 
have moved into their new house and a very pretty one it is ; not 
so showy as the White House, but in the interior much more 
tastefully arranged. 

I have not replied to your suggestion about the Dispatch be- 
cause I have not had a dollar this month. A question of formal- 
ity has arisen between the Confederate States and the Virginia 
Government, and the consequence is that the Provisional Army of 
Virginia is left without pay, but not without work. It will be ar- 
ranged in course of time, but in the meanwhile we wait from 
Gen. Fauntleroy down to Lieut. Rowland. 

I am acting again as Post Adjt. which seems to be my luck at 
every Post. I have a good Sergeant Major so I do not find the 
duties at all laborious. I suppose you heard of Cousin Willie 
Lee's gallant death upon the field of battle. His young and beau- 
tiful wife, Miss Lillie Paran, was a particular friend of my class- 
mate Washington. I have often heard him speak of her. 

I am in tent at present with Lieut. Burney of Alabama for my 
chum. He is a handsome, pleasant fellow with a red head, and is 
a very agreeable companion. Johnnie Lee circumambulates the 
Camp followed by a small pointer dog, his inseparable companion. 
I have been reading "Tom Burk of Ours." It is very entertain- 
pointed me Superintendent of Drills throughout the Camp. There 
are about 3000 men here, 35 of whom are raw regulars. 
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ing. Napoleon is the hero of the book, Napoleon who rises above 
every hero of all nations and ages. Aunt Laura tells me that 
Cousin Richard [Mason] has been appointed a surgeon in the 
Confederate Army. I often wish for the day when "Okeley," 
"The Cottage," etc. will again be occupied by their rightful owners, 
and separated families will be again united. I have yet received 
no orders under my last commission. 



Camp of Instruction, Richmond, Va., 

August 23d, 1861. 

Uncle Robert has promised to try to get me some position in 
active service where I may learn practically my duties as an 
Engineer Officer. I think also that I could live more economically 
in camp at Manassas than at Richmond. Forty dollars a month 
is very small pay for a Cadet acting in the capacity of an officer, 
as all cadets will until a second West Point is established. I met 
a classmate from West Point the other day who is a Captain in 
the Missouri State Army. He left there in June, on furlough, 
and then resigned. My class is now the first [ ?] class at West 
Point and graduate next June, perhaps sooner, so I ;\m a year 
behind them ; it will be nearly two years before I am of age and 
can be promoted to a Lieutenantcy. But patience and my turn 
will come. Michie is now head of my class, Twining second and 
Meigs third. Rabb and Townsend fourth and fifth. 1 

Cadet Waller of West Point has just been ordered here. He 
was in the class below mine. I will take him for a tent-mate as 
Lt. Berney has been ordered away. 

I have made some more acquaintances since I last wrote. Lt. 
Hooper introduced me to a Mr. Christian living about a quarter of 
a mile from the Camp. I have been there twice to tea, and have 
a standing invitation to visit them. Yesterday they sent us a 
basket of goodies. He has several sons and one daughter. Every- 
body is kind to officers and soldiers. 
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Camp of Instruction, Richmond, Va., 

September 3rd, 1861. 

I wrote to Mason on Sunday telling him of his appointment 
[in the Navy]. If he can get a pistol or sword he had better do 
so, but they are not necessary. I have not a single weapon, not 
even a penknife. My tent-mate, Lt. Waller of West Point and I 
spent the evening, last night, at Miss Jennie Pegram's and heard 
some beautiful singing from some of the Richmond amateurs. 
Miss Pegram is a sister of Col. Pegram and is very beautiful, and 
lovely in character. I met Dr. McGuire on the street yesterday. 
He is assistant surgeon at Culpeper Court House. Waller and 
I go visiting every day or two in Richmond. I go to church every 
Sunday with Lollie and dine regularly with Aunt Laura on that 
day. 

I may as well tell you that Col. R., Maj. Johnson and every 
officer to whom I have spoken on the subject, consider that I am 
entitled fairly to a commission as Lieutenant in the Confederate 
Army instead of Cadet. By my present rank, cadets who were 
under my instruction at West Point are now my superiors. 



1 In the "Official Register," i860, the standing for the Fifth Class is 
as follows : Thomas Rowland, At Large ; James D. Rabb, Ky. ; William 
J. Twining, la. ; John R. Meigs, At Large ; Peter S. Michie, Ohio. These 
are the five most distinguished in the class. The "Official Register" for 
1861, gives these five names for the Fourth Class: Peter S. Michie, James 
D. Rabb, John R. Meigs, Hurlbut G. Townsend, N. Y. ; William J. Twining. 



